THE CAPITULATION
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,nae in to say that an old hussar, with tears streaming down s face, was asking to see me. As you will guess, it was y old tutor, Sergeant Pertelay. His regiment had just come • Spain, and hearing that I had been wounded, he came radght to me. I was glad to see the good man again, and a/ve him a cordial greeting. After this he often came to isit me, and divert me by his interminable yarns and the izaint advice which he still thought himself entitled to give te. My convalescence did not last long, and by March 15 I a.s nearly well, though weak.
Typhus, famine, fire, &nd sword had destroyed nearly a
ilrd of the inhabitants and garrison of Saragossa, and still
o   thought of surrender entered the minds of the survivors.
lie   principal   forts  had  been  taken,  and  the mines  had
estroyed a very large portion of the town.    The monks had
ersuaded the poor folk that the French would massacre them,
nd none dared come out.    Good luck and Lannes' kindness
t»   last put an end to this memorable siege.    On March 20
h.e French carried a nunnery by assault.    Besides the nuns,
ttey found three hundred women of all classes who had taken
efuge in the church.    They were treated with respect, and
nought to the marshal.    The poor creatures, having been
xxrrounded for several days, had received no food, and were
Et3oaishing.    Lannes led them himself to the camp market,
^tiere, summoning the carabiniers, he ordered them to bring
ood for the women, making himself responsible for payment.
>Tor did his generosity stop there;  he had them all taken
>a,ck to Saragossa.     On their return the inhabitants, who
ia,d followed their movements from roofs and towers, rushed
brward to hear their adventures.    They all spoke well of the
Jbrencb.  marshal and  soldiers, and from that moment the
3:x:citement subsided and a surrender was decided upon.   That
evening Saragossa capitulated.
Lannes' first condition was, that Prince Fuentes-Pignatelli should be given up to him alive, The poor man arrived escorted by a savage-looking gaoler with pistols in his sash, *rho Had the impudence to bring him to the marshal's room, 1 eraanding a receipt from the hand of the French commander-